A  PEACE-MAKING PATRIARCH

"Why?" I said, "There are lots more towns in England." (Wales was
much too difficult to explain.)

"No," he said, "there are only two towns in England, London and
Cardiff. My son lives in Cardiff but he has been to London and he has"
never mentioned any other place. You must be wrong. My son says
England is an island and London and Cardiff are its towns. How big arc

It was too hot to argue so I gave him an idea of their size and said London
was where the King lived. Though I had not Mrs. Bent's book with me at
the time I remembered her saying something about an English king in
Hajarein and asked him if he knew anything about it.

"Not English," he said, "but Christian, and his name was 'Amr al Qeis
al Kindi. His father was killed in mistake by one of his tribes called the
Beni 'Asad. So they came to Dammun where he lived and told him that
they would have him as their king as they had killed his father in mistake.
But he refused and went with other Kinda tribes to fight them, but he
fought the wrong people, and when he had killed many he cried out that
he had avenged his father. He was sorry when he heard he had made a

^ mistake and went back to Dammun.   He was a Christian."

Later when I re-read the passage in Mrs. Bent's book it seemed to me
likely enough that he was her informant, for she says : "We saw no more of
the leprous Seiyid who told such wondrous tales about the English king
who once lived at Hajarein and how the English, Turks and Arabs were all
descended from King Sem."

Meanwhilfe D. returned. There had been a regular reception in a room
on the ground floor where women from other houses came in to see the
show, wearing long dirty-white cotton cloaks and a piece of blue doth
over their faces. They greeted those' seated on the floor by kissing their
haads and tops of their heads, sniffing loudly at the same time. These
women had their hair done in myriads of tiny plaits and one cvpl plastered
on the forehead. Some had their eyebrows painted bright green, others

, outlined their eyes with kohl and extended it to their temples and nearly
all had smeared their faces with yellow ochre. Hands and feet were hennaed,
and they were heavily decked with silver necklaces, anklets, bracelets and
ear-rings; even the tiny babies had their ears pulled down by the weight
of numerous silver rings hung all round the lobes.

Muhammad proposed we should go out and look at die ruins of Gheibtm,
where there are three wells. As we wandered about looking for bits of
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